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MRS. APPLEBY: Oh, are you staying as late as that?

ANNE: Good gracious, no.   You make Lady Little's heart

positively sink.
VIOLET: Nonsense, Anne, you know we want you to stay as

long as ever you can.
ANNE: I used to have an apartment in Cairo, but I've given

it up now and Lady Little asked me to come and stay at

the Agency while I was getting everything settled.
MRS. APPLEBY: Oh, then you knew Sir Arthur before he

married?
ANNE: Oh, yes, he's one of my oldest friends. I can't help

thinking  Lady  Little  must have great  sweetness  of

character to put up with me.

VIOLET: Or you must be a perfect miracle of tact, darling.
MRS. APPLEBY: My belief is, it's a little of both.
ANNE: When Arthur came to see me one day last July and

told me he was going to marry the most wonderful girl

in the world, of course I thought good-bye.   A man

thinks he can keep his bachelor friendships, but he never

does.

MRS. APPLEBY: His wife generally sees to that.
VIOLET: Well, I think it's nonsense, especially with a man

like Arthur who'd been a bachelor so long and naturally

had  his life laid out before ever I came into it.   And

besides, Fm devoted to Anne.
ANNE: It's dear of you to say so.
VIOLET: I came here as an absolute stranger. And after all, I

wasn't very old, was I?
MRS. APPLEBY: Nineteen?

VIOLET: Oh, no, I was older than that. I was nearly twenty,
MRS. APPLEBY: \Smiling\ Good gracious!
VIOLET: It was rather alarming to find oneself on a sudden

the wife of a man in Arthur's position. I was dreadfully

self-conscious; I felt that everybody's eyes were upon me.